
Enter ^MeneX^OTd‘Efttersand(Sr/y. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his inaiefii^ 
Will foone recoiier his accuftomed health. 

graj.la that you brooke it ill, it makes him worft, t 

T herlbre for Gods fake cntcrtainc good comfort, ^ 

And chcare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

1 1 he were dead, what would betide ofraei 
R$. No other harmc but lolfe of fuch a Lord. 

,^.The lolt'e of fuch a Lordincludes all harme. 

Grajf. The heauens haue bleft you with a gpodly fonne, 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Oh he is yong,and his minoritic 
Is putvnto thetruft of Rich. Gloucefter, 

^ man that loues not mc,nor none of you, 
iJi.It is concluded he fhall be Protcdor ? 
is determined, not concluded yet. 

But fo it mu ft be if the King mifearrie. Enter 'Bttckc Darij, 
Gr.Herc comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
R«c.Good time ofdayvnto your roy all grace. 

D<tr.God make your Maieft ie ioyfull as you haue bene. 
^.The CountelTe Richmond goodmy Lord ofDarby, 
T o you r good prayers will fcarcely fay, w^men.* 
yetDarby,notwithftanding (bees your wife, 

Ai\d loues not me,be you good Lord anured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie, 

Drfr.I bcfcech you either not beleeuc 
The enuious flaunders ofher accafers. 

Or if ihe be accufed in true report, 

Bearc with her weakcnelfejwhich 1 thinkc proceeds 
From wayward fickncire,and no grounded malice. 
iJi.Saw you thcKingtodaymy LordDarby ? 

Dar.^wt now the Duke of Buckingh.am and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maicflic, 

What likelihood of his amendmentLofds ? 
5«c.Madame,good hope, his gracefpeakes chearfully. 
^^.God graunt him health, didyou confer with him f 
5«c.Madam wc did; He defircs to make attoncment 
Betwixt thcDukcof Glocefter and your brother s, 

^nd bctwxt them and my Lord Ghamberlainc, 

t/iho 


And lent to warnc them ot his royall prefence. 

Would all were well, but that will neuer b®* 
Ifcareourhappineffeisatthchigheft. Enter glocefier. 

6^/e,Tbey doe me wrong, and 1 will not indiire it. 

Who are they that complainesvnto the King ? 

That I forfboth am fternelouc them not : 

By wholy /’rf«/thcy loue his grace but lightly 
Thatfill his cares with fuch dilfcntfous rumors : 

Bwaufe Icannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens facesdmooth, deceiue and cog, 

Duckc with French nods,and apilh courtefie, 

I muft be held a rankcrous enemic. 

Cannot a plainc man liue and thinkc no harme. 

But thus in fimpla truth mull be abufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes i 
Ri.To home in this prefence fpeakes your graca? 

Ch.To thee that haft nor honcftic nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee, when doncthee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee,or any of your fadion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
ewhome God preferue better then you would wi(h) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

Butyou niuft trouble him with lewd complaints* 
^.Brother ofGloccfter,you miftake the matter : 
TheKingofhisowneroyalldirpfltion, ' 

And not prouokt by any futer elfe, 

Aymingbclifcc at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward adions ^«^es it felfe, 

Againft my kindred, brother,andmy ftrlfe ; 

Makes him to fcnd,that thereby he may gather 
The grounds ofyour illwill.and to remoue it. 

G/o.I cannot tcll,thc world is grownefb bad. 

That wrens may prey whcrcEagles dare not pearch, 
Sinceeuery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lacke. 

.^.CoiTie, ceme,weknowyourmeaningbrothcrGlpi. 
You enuic mine aduancement and my friends, 

Godgraunt we neuer may haue need ofyou. 

^i'f.Mcanc time,God grant that yve haue need ofjou^ 

Oar 
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